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his novitiate in London, his earnings by his pen
amounted to six pounds.

Nevertheless, as I have implied, not only with
the general public, who get their caricature of
any person of public import through gossip,
printed or spoken, by hearsay and haphazard;
but also with numerous intelligent playgoers
and play-readers, he is still little more than an
amusing, irresponsible fellow, a phrase maker
and iconoclast of conventions, whose forte is the
detached jibe, the conscienceless though scintil-
lant epigram, whose sole purpose is to shock and
overturn. These impute a kind of merit to him
in that he has popularized the thesis drama; but
stop there. To not a few who go a little further
in acceptance, he remains an intellectual cock-
tail, not so much mental food as a stimulant of
questionable peptonic worth.

All such fail to see that while the shock in
si Shaw is doubtless there, there is a hope behind
it: the hope to shock an inert mass into thinking
about sundry vital latter-day social matters; a
galvanic process brought about by the driving
power of a wit backed by an alert, serious
mind.ore he dies: still
